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with himc that she could hardly flap her wings, by
reason of the fierce agitation of her heart. So she
alighted OB the wall, a little distance off, and remained
watching him, hardly able to breathe for emotion, in
her own form ds but surrounding herself with a veil
of invisibility to escape his observation. And after
a while, she drew a long breath, and murmured to
herself: Hal this is a suitor indeed, very different
from all the others; and rather than a mere mortal
man, he resembles the son of Dewakfe, with Rddh^
caressing him in the form of the moonlight that
seems to cling affectionately to his glorious limbs.
Ha ! he looks like the tutelary deity of the city come
to defy me, bringing the god of love to his aid in the
form of his own marvellous and incomparable beauty.
Aye! and I feel that I am defeated already, before
the battle has so much as begun. And then, all at

c Who ever loved that loved not at first sight ? Every Oriental
would side with Shakspeare in this matter: love, in the East,
is not love, unless it comes like a flash of lightning.

d This might be either that of a woman or a snake, for the
Nagas, to whom she belonged, waver between the two. The
Naga, it may be well to remind the reader, is a being pos-
sessed of magic powers, especially that of glamour or blearing
the eye, which appealed so powerfully to Spenser and Sir
Walter Scott.

e Krishna, whose colour, it is to be noted, is blue.